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The Adventures of @ New Veork Man

, A

B e thiee men sdvanced te
The Lable Miowait saw that
they were armed with
sbort swords and that sach
of then carried & Bravy

ptal at hia belt,

“You spsak German®™ one of 1hem
aaked.

‘A ittte HBut 1 wonld prefer te
sprak Englah,” apswered Blewast,

‘We wil speak Uerivan, Whal s
your naticnalityr”

|oam o Amaerican”

"Were you burn g Awmerica?

"y

"Hawv

Y ant

“Lat me see 11"

Niewart wias aboul ta reach into his
pocket and produce 11, when he re-

yOu & passport™

membered his companion’s wugKes-
tion. ®o ha felt in une pouket afler
another withou! result, while the

tiermans shifted Impatienty from
ra= foot to the other,

“It mus! be in iy other goat” he
sald, half to himeell, cvjoying the sit-
uation immense!y. *But noi 1 do no!

remember changing L Ab, beie
it let™
He drew the paper forth and

handed it to the otfeer, who ook it,
uafolded it, and stepped out inte the
court, where the light was better, He
read 16 through curefully, compared
tio descriptivn point by polnt with
Riewari's appearance and then cume
back to the table,

"Who 1s this person?’ he asked,
and nodded toward the girl.

“She in iny wife,” unswered Stewars,
with a readiness which as*onished
himself.

. “8he did not arrive here with you."

“Noi" and he wld the story of how
he had 1eft her at Spa to recuperate
froin u slight nervous attuck, while he
himeelf went on o Vienna, Mo
omitted no detadl, Indesd, he impro=
vised o few now ones, and with bis
Iimited German—which his hedrers
regurded with evident contempt—ihe
Sory ok some time to teil,

'he Geruwans showed no sigon of im-
paltivnes, but long before he hoad
ended, Blewart's compuanion wus
twinting nervously in her seat.

“What s the matter? ashe de-
munded petulantly, 1 never koew
sul were such o talker, Tommy! Tell
them to go away; they ure ugly and
Lhey unnoy me."”

“What does she suy?" asked the
offlver,

Blewart was certaln that at Jeast
ome of them know Engllsh, so he
addged il beat to transiate Hierally,

“She wanti to know what is the
mutier,” s answered. “She asks me
to tell you o go uway —that you ans
uoy har."

e officer smiled grimily.

“dhe does not understund Gerwan?"

“Not w word,” sald Stewart glibly.

“What s her pame?™

“Alary.”

"Her malden name?"

“Mary Axnes Fleming," answered
Hiswart, repeating the [irst natue
that occurred to him, and thanking
his stars that the cors could
wearcely be acqualnted with  tha
carller llghts of American fletion.

“Ia that correct?" utked the pollce-
wian suddenly, turning upon Ler,

Stewurt's heart gave & leap of fear:
but after a sture at the officer sha
turned to her companion,

“Was he apeaking to me, Tommy "
she asked.

1t was only by a herole effort that
Btewart ohoked back the sudden
snort of laughter that rose in bLle
throat.

"Yea,” he managed to answer: “he
wants to know your malden names"

“What on earth for?

*1 don't know; but you'd better tall
him"

“My malden namns was Mary Agnes
Fieming,” aho sild, looking at the
oMeer with evident disspprobution,
“Though what business It \» of yours
I can't asee’

“Whut does she say?™ demanded
the polireman, and agaln Blewsrt
teanslated litorally,

T"he otficor ptood sfaring Intently at
btk of them, till the Judy, with a
flash of indignation, turned her back.

‘Really, Tommy," she anld over her
shoulder, “I* you don't get rid of thyim
brute, 17 akall never speak ‘o you

L Mo s a policeman, doar,” Blewart

exploined, “unid imoagines that he |s
doing his duty. 1 supposs they Ao
have to he carefu! 12 var-tima “Wa
must ho pationg."

"I will ook at her passport,” sald
the German suddenly, and held out
his hand,

“My passport s for both of us’
Niawart oxploained, "Those words,
accompunied by his wife,” make it
fnelnsive,”

The officer went out into the light
nualn and axamined the words with
minuie attention,

“1 find no desoription of her™ ha
ald, voming baok,

: “Phere 18 none,” ansented Siewart
tmpationtly; “but there s a desorip.
tion of me, ws you soe, The possport
ndda that | am accompanled by my
“wife, 1 tell you that this lady Is my

v wife. That is sufficlent.”

The officer mlanved at his eom-

panfons uncertuinly, They he slowly

!uld;-d up the passport and huaded |t
you

from
Aachen? he asked,
“By the first train for Brusesels, |
told that it will arrive In about
f an hour”

depart

and a Woman Spy in the Present War
. e

L

“\w', wall™ il the sther, 1
el (F ] have seamed Inestent, bl
Uhe Banl that the lady @id o

®ith you o w w

.1

LA on Wi hrad and ol
away, l\z‘-:: Wis men  Wiews
dive 5 ’n’ ti

m

l

L1 ]
Sl repert your saplanalion e By

Well" e N owien he was

Sopped by p tep from ble |
e fTout,

" mipaien e whe criwd.  *1

was aslonished &' your  patiende,
k) I You, s American, etting
l'%h- polweman bulldowe you
1] ') am ashuined of you!"™

. B aroind, art saw tha

ng-dog Mans Bovering in 'Le door -
way,

“He waa & Mg m "
he o ned, laughing. ahﬁ't
have bad much of & ohance with
bim, o say nolhing of his two men
It we want to get to Brussels Lhe
mafent plan Is o answer calmly sl
the questions the police can think of.
Mut il i= time for us 'v be going
There will ba no reserved seats on
this truint*

“You are righ'."” amreed
panion, “l am aulle ready.™

Ho he ssked for the bili, pald It
sent MHans up for the lugkase, and
prosently they wers walling toward
the statlon. with the waller gtagger.
1ng nlong behind.

Stewarl, looking down at his com-
panion, felt more and more elated
over the adventure, Me had never
pansed s pleasanior svening; 1t had
Just the touch of exoilemeal needed
to give 1t reltsh. Unfortunately, its
wild Was near; an Bour or two fa a
crowded pallway carriage, and-—that
was ull

She gwianced up ot him a t
his syes, : nd caugn

“Whut (s it my friend ™
"Yt:u appear sad.”

"I was just thinking." anewer
Biewart, “ithat 1 du not even L“::
I g

Pru war'" mhe wal uickly,
“Or, better stiill, do not ._12- .:':.
things ot all. Do not drop the maak
for an instant untii we are out of
Uermany."

“Very well" Stewart promised. "But
onge we are niross the border | warp
you that I shall have certain very
serious things to say."”

“And I promise to listen patientiy,”
she answered, amiling.

At the ealmance to the station they
ware stop by the guard, who de-
manded thelr tickeis, Stowart was
about to produce his when his com-
panion touched him on the urm,

“Runs and get them, Temmy,” she
sald., "1 will walt here.”

As he hastened away Stewart
trembled to think how nearly he had
blundered. How could he have ex-
pinined to the authorities the fact
that he was travelling with a book of
Cook's circular tickets, while his wife
was buying her tickets from station
to station?

There was a long 'Ine of people in
frunt of the ticket office and their
progress was slow, for two police
ofMcers stood 4t the head of the line
and lnurrofaud every applicant for
a ticket Lefore they would parmit it
to be glven to him,

As he moved slowly forward
Btewart saw two men placed under
urrest. He wondered uncomfortably
if the officers had any Instructions
with regard to him, but when
turn came he faced them as uncons
cerpnedly s he woas ublee He ex-
plained that he and his wife ware
kolng to Brussels, showed his pass-
port, and fAnally hustened away tri.
umphant with the two preclous bits
of pastebonrd.

1t seemed to him that the last dif-
ficulty had been encountersd and
overcome, wpd It waa only by an
effort that ha kept himself from wave
Ing tI's tickets in the alr as ha re.
doined his companion. I'n ynother mo-
ment they were past the bgrrier.
Hans was permitied to enter with
tham nnd mounted guard over [he
IURRARe

The platform was thronged with &
motlsy and excited crowd, among
whom wers many officern In long
gray coats and trailling swords, evi-
dently on their way te Join thelr com-
mands, Stewart was watching them
with an interest perhaps a little too
upparent, for his companion sudden-
1y passed her arm through his,

“I should lilka a littlse walk,” shes
snid. "1 have been sitting too longm.
1t was good of you to write so regu-
Jarly while you ware In Vienna,'" shs
rattled on as they started nlong the
platform. "I am sure your letters
halped with my ecurs. But you have
not told me-have you sscured our
pansage?’

*f shall know whan wa get to Brus.
saly. Cook Is trying ta get us an
outside room on the Adriatio'

“INe we go back fo England?”

“Not unless wa wish to. Was
sa!l from Cherbourg.”

They had roached the end of the
platform and, turning suddenly, Ste-
wart found himself face 1o face with
a bearded German who had besn
clowe veahind them, and who shot »
sharp glanca at him and his com-
panion befors stepning aside with a
mutterad apology. Not untll they
had passed him did Htawart ramem.
her that ha hid seen the man hefope
Tt was a passanger whn had sared
his crowded compartmert o *he
journsy from Cologns,

Hig companlon had not seamed tn
noties the fellow, and went on talking
of the voyage home, and how giad
sha would be to wet there, Not un.
til they turned again at the farthor
end, wrvl found the platform for &
momen! clear around them, did wshs
ralax lisr guard,

*“Thal man wus a spy,” she whls?-
ernd quickly. "We ars svidently still
suspectad. What
ticknt have you?"

“A book of Cook's coupous.”

"1 fearad am much. You must get
rid of it-1t is quite possinhle that you
will bs searched at the frontier. No,
no!" she added, us Btewart put his
bhand to his pockst. “Not hera! Ye o
would be sesn-evarything would o
lost. [ will devise & way."

Thare wus & aharp whistle down tas
line, and the trala from Cologna
rolled slowly In.

“First class,'"” sald Btewart to Hans,
as the latter pieked up the luggage.

The walter started to run as fast

rlie muked.
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the beavy sult-cases would permil.
Btarlng after him, Slewart saw that an
additional curriage was being pusbed
up to be attached to the train,

“That fellow has more brains than 1
gave him credit for,” he suid. ‘'Come
along!"

HBefore the car had stopped, Hans,
with a disicgard of the regulations,
which proved how excited he was, had
wrenched open tho door of the trst
compartment and clambered abowid.
By the tme they reached it he had the
luggago in the rack, and sprung down
to the platform with a smile of trie
umph,

"iood work!" sald Stewart, "I didn't
think you had it In you!" He dropped
" erous tip into the walting hand,
“Come, my dear:" and he helped his
companlon abomrd.

Hans slammed the door shut after
them, touched his cap, and hurred
away.

“Waell, that was luck!" Rtewart add-
ed, and dropped to tho seat beside his
companion. “But look out for the de-
luge in another minute!"

She was looking out of the window
At the excited mob sweeping along the
platform.

“The crowd Is not coming this
way,” she sald after o moment, “A
line of soidiern in holding It baok.
I think this ecarrlage Is Intended for
the affloors"

Htewart groancd,

"Then we shall have to get out!
Take my adviee and don't walt to
be nsked twice!™

“Perhapa they will not need this
corner, At any rate, we will stay
until they put us out. Take myv ad-
vice—forget all the German you
know and flourish your passport fre-
quent'y. CGermans have a great re-
apoet for o red senl'”

But, sirangely snough, they wera
not disturbed, A pumber of offoers
approached the carriage and, after a

ance At ite inmates, passed on to
the other compartiments. Hiewart,
putting his head out of Lthe window,
paw that a line of pollos was still
keeping back the srowd.

“Heally,” he said, “this seema too
good to be true! It locks aa If we
wero going to have this compartment
to ouracives.”

He turned smilingly to glance at
her, and the mnlla remained frozen
on his livs Her face was deathly
pale, her eyes worn sturing and sheo
wis pressing her hands tight sgainst
her heuart,

“You're not (17" he usked, grnu-
iasly startled.

"Only very tired" she Answerad,
enptrolling her volce with evident
diMoulty. *“1 think 1 shuil try to
rest W Mttle and she settled herself
more comfortably in her corner, “The
Juurney from Spa quite exhanwied

me Then with her lips she formed
the words: “Ho careful!™ .
“All right,” sa'd KRtewart. “Go to

sleap If von ocan.’”’

Bhe gave Hun & warning glance from
under half-closed idn then lald har
head back auainst the cushlons and
dAnned her eyes

Btewanrt, after a lust ook along the
platform, raisd the window halfway
to rateet Ws companion  fromg the
draft, then dropped Intp the corner
opposite her.  He got out & cigar and
Hghted it with studied carelsssness,
though he was disgusted Lo ses that
hig hund was trembling. He was
tingling o1l over with the sudden senss
of danger tingling as u soldier tinelaa
wn he awults the order to chorge.

But what danger could there he?
Ho thrilled at a sudden thought. Was
this compuariment intended aw n wap?
Had they baen gulded to |1 and left
alune here in the hope that, thrown
off thelr gunvd, they would In some
way Incriminate themselyos” Wos
there an ear glued to some hols In tha
partition-—the enr of & #py crouching
In the next compartment?

Stewart pulledd his hat  forward
over his eves, an If to protect them
from the light. Then he went care-
fully hack gver the sequence of svent's
'hln’h had led them to this compart-
ment.

It Hanos who had hrought
I.hlm:.i-l—ul Haos was & l"' it

was he who had eviected it, who had
stood al the door so that they would
#v no further., It was he who had
alammed the door.

Was the door locked? Stiawarl's
hand jiched to try the handle: but
he did no{ dare. Home one was per-
bhaps watching as well as listsning.
The fact that they had been per-
mitted to enter & carringe ressrved
for officers—that on such & crowded
train chey were in undisturbed posses-
slon of a whole compartment—yes, it
was proof encugh!

The station-master’s whistla echoed
shrilly along the platforen, and thoe
train glided slowly away.

The valley widened, and suddenly,
as they swept around a ourve, tho
travellers saw a broad plain ocoverad
with flaring lighta. They wers the
lights of feld kitehens, and, loow.ng
at them, Htewart realizsed that a
mighty wmy lay encampsd hers,
ready Lo be hurled against the
French frontlier.

But this was not the French fron-
tier, he told himself perplaxediy; and
10 maks sure he got out his Basdeker
and looked at the map. No, the
French frontler lsy sway to the
south., There was no way te get fo
it frum this point save awcross Hel-
glum,

But in that case, what was thiy
army doing here? Surely the Ger.
man staff did not intend to invade
Balginm,

Then, suddenly, the train groansd
to a stop,

“The frontier!” sald Blewart to
himeelf. He glanced at his com-
panion, but she, to all & nees,
was sleeping peacefully, ‘s shall
be delayed here,” he thought, “for
the troops to detrain:” and he low-
erod the window and put out his head
to watch them do It

The train had stopped heslde &
platform und Stewart was astonlahed
at ite Jongth, 1t stretched away and
away into tho distance, seemingly
without end; and It was emply, save
for a few guards.

The doors behind him were thrown
open and the otficers sprang out and
hurried forward. From the windows
in front of him Btewart could ases
curious heads projecting, but the for-
ward coaches gave no sign of life.
Not & door was opened; not a saldier
appeared.

“Where arc wa? What has hap-
pened ™ asked his sompanion’s volos,
and he turned to find her rubbing her
eyos sleapily,

“We are at the frontier, 1 supposs,”
he answerad, “No doubt we ahall go
go on as soon as the troops de-
train.*

“1 hops they won't be long.”

*“They haven't started yet; but, of
soursw—hy CGisorge!'’ he added in an-
other tone, “they aran't getting out!
The guards are ordering the peovle
out of the cars ahead of ua!"

The tumult of volees ralssd In angry
prowest drew pearsr, Stewart ecould -
#n that the carriagss wers being
cleared, Stewnrt could not help

smiling, for, in that Habel of tongues, !'P®

he could detect a lot of unexpurgatsd
American.

Stawart trisd to opan the door. It
was locked,

The certainty that they ‘ware
trapped turnsd him o littls giddy.

“Wha could have locked this door?"
he ::nmuadad. shaking the handles sav-
ugoly

“Hit down, Tommy,” his eampan-
Inn advised. “Lion't axcite yourssif -
nnd have your passport ready, Per-
haps they won't put us off.**

And then o fuve, ecrowned by tha
ubilquitous spiked belmel, appearsd
a! the window,

“"You will havs to get out,” sald tha
mun In German, and tried to open
the doot.

Btowart shook his head to show that
ba Aidn't understand, and produced
his pamsport. The man waved it Im-
patisntly away, and wrenched at the
dauor, shouting savagely.

At that momaent a guard eame run-
ning up, produced a key, and opened
the door.

“Come, get out'!" sald the man, with
& gesture thare was noe mistaling.

Picking up his bags, Btawart stepped
out upun the platform and helped his
compunion to alght.

“How long shall we ba dotalned
Bere?" he asked In English; but the
man motioned him to st buck.

Looking al the platform, Slew.
art saw the of an Infantry
column approaching. In & moment
the soldiers were pouring inte the
coaches with the same mathemationl
piecialon he had seen bofiie,  Hut
there was something untamiliar in
thelr appearance; and, looking more
closely, Stewart saw that thelr
spiked heimets wers covered with
brown eloth, and that not o button
or bit of giit glittered anywhers on
this gray-green fleld uniforms.

Wonderful forsthought, he told
himeelf! Hy night thess troops would
be quite Invisible; by day they would
be merged Indistingulvhably with the
brown soll of the flelds, the Kray
trunka of trees, the gresn of hedgos
and bushes.

The train rolied slowly out of the
station, and Btewart saw Lhut on tha
track beyond there was another, aiso
loaded with tioops, In a weinent
it started wastward after the firs:;
and beyond it & third traln lay re-
vealed.

Gluncing at his companlon, Stewart
wan startied by the whitencsa of her
fiuce, the ateely glitter of her oyes,

"It looks like & regulur invasion"
he sald. “But let's find out whiat is
'ﬂ:ﬂ to happen to us. Wa can't
» here all night. Good hesavens,
what s that?"

From the alr above them cama
the sudden whir of a powerful engine,
and, looking up, they saw & Kinnt
ahape aweep acroas the sky. It was
gone In an instant,

“A Zeppelin!” pald Stownrt, anl
felit within himaself & thrill of wonder
and axuitation,

Oh, this would be a great war! Tt
would ber likg ne other ever seen
upon this eart It would be fought
in the air as well aa on the land; In

the depths of the occean aa well an on dark

ita purfuce. At Iast all theories
were (o he put to the supremn test.

“You will ecoma with me, sir,” sald
& man in & halmet,

Btewart, with a nod, picked up his
E". again before he romembered

at he was Lmorant of Gieiman,

“Did U say there was asnother
train?' he asked. “Shall we be nble
to get away?™

The man sheok his head and led
the way aleng the platform without
glancing to the right or loft

At last, near Its farther end, their
suide atopped before u mmull, squars
structure, whoss use Stewnrt could
not even guess, and fiung open tha
door.

“You will antar here," ho said,

“Hut look hers'” Stewart protested,
"we are American citiann! You
have no right"—

The man signed to them ta hurry.
Thers was something in tha gisture
which stopped the words on Btewarl's

“C‘ome along, my dear” heo sald,
eantrolling himaeif. “I's no use to
argua’

nding hisn head at the low door,
he ptepped Inmide. In an instant the
doar wan slummad shut, and the anap
af the lock tald that they ware

vrisonars.

| \ the sound of a stified sab,
“Thare, thore!"™ he sald,

“We shall soon ba all right!"

An bhe strached out his arma te
grope for hier It meamed t5 him that
she walked straight Into tham.

"Oh, oh!"™ she moaned, and pressed
closs against him. “What will they

do to us? Why have thay pul us
here™ And then he felt her Lips close

L

CHAPTER VI.
In The Trap.

B Stewart set down his bag,
still awearing softiy to him-
aelf, he heard behind him

| womn Kokl

 minute fragments.
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BORL

Tieke 1o its pio e o
[ in s . 8k
vid Line with tee n‘mi serut-
lav

All this 1eek time, and helore

It was over Bawart and his .
lom ad dropped Wpon & hﬂ:m
ran along the eppon te wall ﬂnu
wan 80 weary that he began Lo
that solhing mattersd very muoh,
snid be could see Lhal Lie girl was
alwe very tired

AL last ubs gearedi was flpishesd, and
e bage closed and strappsd

“f ahiild ke to san Lhe small l..!
which madama carries on her arm,
said the ofor

Witheut protest tha girl held 1t aut
to him.  MHe examined ils contents
with & minuiensss  alinost  micros
. Nothing was too small, tow
w wportant, to escaps Lhe closest at-
tantlon

Marvsdling ot his exivibition of (lu=.
mas horoughness, Stewart watehsd
through haif-elomsd syes, his hearl
benting & little faster, Would the of .
floer And some clue, some Avidence
of treachusry *

'here warn soma handiarohiefs In
the bag, amd sotme smell tollet ar.
ticien: m vake of sosp in & cass, & box
of powder, n small purse containing
und siiver, a post-eard,
rwer OF thires latiers, and soms trivial
odds and ends such as avery woman
carries abuut her

The searcher unfolded each of the
handkerchists and beld It agsinst the
light. He cut (he cake of soap Into
A Ha anm'odlrrhn
nox of rm. and aa mn lugulring
fnger through Its ¢outants, He smp-
tied the purss, and lovked at every
coin It eontained.

Then ho sal down and slewly and
gravely read the post-card and each
of the letters, He sxamined their
postmarks. Finally ha took ons of

Agiuinst his ear. "“He carsful!™ she
whispered (n the merest breath,
“Hpeak low! There is an opsn wip-
ow!*

d

Htowart's henrt waas thrilling, What
A woman! What an actress! Whell,
he would prove that he, teo, could
play a part,

“They will do nothing to us, dear”™

answered, patting her shoulder.
“They will npot dare to harm us. Re-
member, we are Americans!”

“Hut—tut why should they put us
hore **

"1 don't know—1I supposs they have
to be enreful, 1'll appeal our wim-
bassador In the morning, Hell sovn
bring them 1o thelr senses, so don't
worry ™

“But 1t's so dark.,"” she complained;
“and I'm so tired. Can't we sit duwa
somowhera?’

“Wa can alt down on our bags"
sald Blewaurt, “Wait!™ In n momaent
he had found thein and placed them
one n the uther, “Thore you are,
Now let's o0 what sort of a plocs
we've come to"

He ot cut his metoh-box and
struck a light. The first flare almost
blinded him; then, holding the matoh
above hin hend he saw that they wers
In & brick cubicle smbout twenty fest
auare In one wall thern was a
wingls sama!l window, without giass,
but heavily barred, The plane was
spty, save for & plis of barrels
ngninet nne end,

“it's m wiorehouss of some kind,” he
sidd, and then he sniffed sharply.
“(inmaline! 1'd batter not strike any
miwre malehes,'

Ho sat down beslds her, and for
pomm: moments they were allent. Al-
most uneonsciously his arm found its
wny about her walst. HKhe did npot
dmw away,

“Da you sy ynn they will keap us
here all night 1" she naked at last.

“"Heaven knowa!™

And thon sgain ne fait her lips
againat his aur,

“Wa must destroy your ticket," she
breathed. “Can you find it In the

?"
“I think s0." He fumbied In an in-
“Here It

nide pochel and draw It out.
"

Her groping hand found his and
took tha tirker,

“Now talk to me"” slia sald,

Htewart talked ut random, wonder-
ing how sha intended to deatroy the
ticket. Once he fancied he heard the
sound of soft tearing; and onoe, when
ahe apoke in unswer to & question, her
volee wan strange and muffied.

“AI rlght!" she whispered at last,
and agnain they sat sllent,

A quick step came along the plat-
form and stopped at the door; thers
wan the snap of & lock and the deor
AWUNKE opPn

“Yop will come out,” auld a vobes In
Skl lsh,

Agiinst the lighta of the station
Btowart saw outlined the figures of &
moan in unifarm.  He rose wearily,

Yitome, dear,” he sald, and halped
her tn lisp fost, "It seAmMA we ars to
o womewnars alse ™ Hae loolisd Aown
nt the heave hags, 1 can't carry
thoga thitgs a'!l ovar creatjon,” he
raid.

“Lowill attend to that™ sald the
mun, and put his Anzers to his lips
and whitlsl, Two men came run-
ping up “You will talke thome bhags.™
he ardersd ‘Tollow me," he added,
*n Hiewart

They followed him nlong the plat.
form, crossed the track ta another,
and cume at Iast to A great smpty
ahed with a low tabls running slong
ane slds,  The men placed the hagw
upon thin tanle and withdraw,

“1 shall have to search them," sald
the officear. “Are thay jorked?"

Ha stai In the glars of & lamn
hanging from the rafters, and for the
first time Blewart paw his face. The
man amiled at his atart of surpriss

"I nea you recogniss ma,' he sald
“Yea-~] was In your compartmont
coming from Cologne We will apeak
af that Iater, Are your hags locked?"

"No'" sald Btewart,

An the officar undid the atraps and
ralned the )lds, Stewart looked on
11atlasaly: but his Intarast was awak-
anad by the sxtrems care with which

the clossly written shests, mounted
on his chair, and hald the shest closs
ngalpst the chimney of the lamp until
it was smoking with the haat, exam-
ining It with minuts atlention, as if
bhe rather expeciad to maks some lu-
tersating discovery,

As u fNnish to his ressarches he
Mpped open ths lining of the bag

ST 1o e e e

id you buy this A

dame?™ he od,

“In Parte. & month ago*

“Those bandkarchifs are also
Franch.”

“Cortalnlyl  ¥French handkerchisfs
arn the best In the world™

He compreased his Iips and leok-
od at her,

“And that is a French hat™ he
went on,

“Gond  Heavena!" erled the girl.
"One would think 1 was passing
the custuomms ut New York! Cer..
tainly it ta French. 8o I» my gown
—#0 Are my stockl Is my
underwear, For what else doss an
Anmierican woman come abroad?”

He looked st her shoen. Hhe saw
his xlunce and understood It.

“Nu: my whoea are American,
The French do not know how to
make ghoen'”

"Hnt the slippera arsa Frenoh”

"?’hleh tlippers?™

“I'he ones in your hushand's bag."
n“h; turned to Btewart with g

"Have you besn ecarrying a palr
of my alippers all mround Furope,
Tommy ™ she asked. “How did that
happen ™

"l don't know, 1 packed !nrather
a hurry,”
lshly.

"Whera in the remainder af youp
“hmu. madame?" sgked the of.

cer.

“At Brussais—at least, I hops sa.
T nent |t thers dirsct from Hpa, In
order {o avold the emamination &t
the frontler™

"Why did not you yourself go direct
to Hrusseis?"

“I winhed to ase my husband. [
had not pesn him for mors tham a
fortnight.” and she cast Stewart a
fond mmile,

The bearded man looked at her
f.';?a"m"" & moment, then took &

rn up and down the shed, hi
brow furrowed In thought. *

“l shall hava to ask iou to dlspohe,”
he sald at last. As Stewart started
to hia feet in hot protast, ha added
quickiy, "l have a woman who will
disrobe madams.”

"But this {8 an outrage!” protested to

Stewart, his fars crimesoa. “Thio lady
In my wife—l won't stand hy and ges
her Insuited. | warn you that you
are making a serious mistaks!"

“"She shall not be insul'sd. HFee
rides, It s necessary.”

"l don't see "

“That is for ma to decids,” paid the
other bluntly, and he pu* a whistls
%o his lips and blew two blasts,

A door at the further and of tho
shed opaned and a woman entersd,
She was a matronly oreatmrs with
A& kind face, and she Aamiied coora
agingly at the shrinking «irl,

“"Fraunlein,” sald the offloer In Ger-
man, “you will take this ludy inta tho
office and déerobe her, Iring her
clothing to ma here—all of It.”

Again Btewart startod to proteat,
but tha oficer allenced him with a
Eemture.

"It I usalesa o attempl
ance,” he sald mharply. “I must do
my duly -by fores, If necossuy."

The girl rows 1o har feet, evidently
reassired hy the henevolent apoeanr-
ance of tha woman

“Don't worry, Tommy,” she wsald
“It will be wll right. It 18 no use to
Argus with thess people.  There (s
nothlng to o ut subinit*

R It aee Hiaswart muttered,
and watched hor until she disuppasnred
through the door

UNow, mir,” sald the oMoer aharply,
“your ciu:hu"'

Crimson with anger, Stewart hand-
ed tham over plasca by plece, saw
puckats turned oul, linings loosenesd
here and thers, the hesls of his ahoss
examined, his fountaln pen unscrowel
and smptisd of ite Ink. At last ba
stood naked under the fSaring ilght.

resial -

aoywared Hlawart sheap-:

L}
D w il heep thess for the mamant *

M i o ot e "4
L ] w
ey Aresm "c. ol least,

R N

Fis Mlawart turned hastily oi
& hept hie back to the man ot
[N wokid b .

Lhat
call! 1o watcp him turnipg over

intlmae

"“You Mave e
h,r‘ the man ask

Yeu sroplioney

"Very wall, you may take thams
back *

Not untli he haard (ha door cliose

bebind ner did Stewart turn arcund.
The ofMicer was lighiing = retis
The oo ‘wisssness of the act uaw
fusl to the Amarican’s wratlh

“I'm you will the mean .
A of l.hlr;’ ' ’ "’:lr
abould my w and e
bt tu thess ,.‘_m::g"'

“We are looking for & spy.” replied
e olher lm*&l!. Y
the little pile of wart's b
wnd at last pushing them to
owner and opening his pasaport.

“That passport will tell Lhat 1
am nob o spy,” said ﬂl'u":.mlﬂ
his t!‘ln.- angrily back into his -
wia “Thai, Il seams 0 me she be
sufiiant

"An far mun are conhcernsd, 1t e
entively » lent"” sald
ne oan mee Al »
are an American tha
of madame is distinetly

Ly cann are of ovary raes, |
have seon nome who look mere (lar-
man than you do™

“That Is trus; but It so
that the .'pr we are laoking m
OTan cannot L you more,

-

cept tha! it s imperative thes

Neverthaleas, n
down hin wspine as he
danger of the situation,

“The fact that she
Aschen was most suspisious,” the
o;hr pointed m;“l-l 1
she answers in & =ay
woman for whom we *
It was also most suspiclous ﬁ

ahould have met at the

That hotel has not a reputation
=it s frequented e many
French. How did you i g
thers 1™

.Wlﬂ mm m

of your ewn men

turn over a8 he saw
feat. How ?
""um;mu ‘nn" h"
wou, o have
bad & -u.."u-' x: :
i'lh lightalng, i

“Way, 1 'y
:0“:;6': ‘;n= W -."I.""
L] mure,
His heart
that !h‘:nllcc

;

|
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tel,” axplained. *Pu
they didn't accept It, and he kept
money."
“That may be. But your -
Bot through, us you no dm:w.ht::."'.

“Lucklly for you, madams brough
It with hor in her little hand "ox-‘
plainad the other. | must -:ﬁi that
It offers a eonvineing eonfirmation of

Hir atory-—the mors convinein

PH, sinoe you seam surpel
she brought it along. Ah, here she is
now:" and ho ross ia the door epaned
and the giri came in. “Will you mo*
sl down, madame”™ he went on,
courtaounly. I pray thai both of you
will acoept my sincers apologies for
the inconvenianos | have caused
Belleve me, It was one of wars ne-
cennltlog"

The =irl rlnmod at the speaker
curfousiy, his tons was sc WArm, so
ﬂ,:u of frienrship; then &he gianosd
pe Stawurt,

u-":h-';mg that glancs, Stewart was
suddenly vonscious that his
Wi open, hid eyes staring m
whole attituds thut of a q.
dumb by wstonishment nl.b .
bent over to tin 4 shoestrin
Hanlly, ho told himself, ‘o oconld
not he hinmed for bélng disconcerted.
Anyhoidy would bo digsconcerted 1o bs
told auddoply that hig most despsrats
liw wis true! Hul how ecould It he
true?  How could thers be any such
postcard us the Germon had de-
peribed? Wan it Just another tran?
"Wao understand, of conrse, thit yon
wora merely dolng your duty.” itbhe
girl's  volen  was  saving,  “What
peemed unfule wus that we shoull
bu the victime. Do | vuderstand thas
=—thit you no longer suspect us?™
“Abgolutely noti and I apologlse for
my susplelons™
*“Thein we are

coed ™
(To Be Continued.)
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